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fundamental Rights of the People, 
who we hope will have the virtue to 
endeavour to frustrate such measurcs, 
whensoever, and wheresoever they shall 
be attemnpted.'" 

For the Belfast Month/ly AMagazine. 

ROTIIMENDI; TRANSLATED FROM THE 

FRENCH OF M. FLORIAN, DY A LADY. 

IiHE Arabian Nights have always 
appeared to me charming stories ; 

but I should like them still better, 
if they bad oftener a moral end in 
view. I well know that Shacher- 
sade is too handsome, to care about 
being rational. I am not ignorant, 
that with so pretty a face, a lady 
can pass very well without com- 
mon sense; and the Sultan should 
not perhaps have been so much in 
love with her, had she been less 
foolish. I know and respect these 
great truths, and shall only repeat, 
that as to my taste, which is prob- 
ably very bad, and certainly of little 
importance, I like better to read sto- 
ries, which, while they amuse, cause 

me to reflect a little; romance and 

extravagance, are, without doubt, 
admirable, but there ought to be 
shades in the picture. I would wish 

rta,-on 
to shew Iherself from time to 

time, in order to make the folly ap- 
pear more plain. 

I had an uncle who thought thus. 
My uncle had travelled much in the 

east, and had amused himself writing 
Persian stories. 

These stories are far below the 
Thousand anti Oe Nights for im- 
agination, but they infinitely surpass 
them in number; for my uncle, dur- 
ing his lite, composed tour thousand, 
seven hundred, and ninety-eight 
stories, from ainongst which, I have 
maile choice of one, and here it is. 

Under the retgn of a king of Per- 
sia, whioe naume my uncle does not 

mention, a merchant of Balsora ruin- 
ed himself by bad speculations in 
trade. He at length gathered tot gether the remains of his fortune, 
anti retired to the most remote part 
of the province of Kousitan. There 
he purchased a small country house, 
and a piece of ground, which he la- 
boured very ill, because he always 
regretted the time when he did not 
labour at all. 

Chagrin and disappointment at 
length shortened the days of the 
merchant; he felt himseli near his 
end, and calling to him his four sons, 
he spoke to them as follows: " My 
children, I have no estate to leave 

you, save this house and farm, and 
the knowledge of a secret which [ 
now think it time to reveal. I)ur. 
ing my prosperity, I had for a friend, 
the Genius Alzim; this beneticent 
tGenius promised me to extend his 
kindness to you after my dtcease, 
and to share a considerable treasure 

amongst you; his habitation is some 
miles from this place, in the great 
forest of Kom, go and partake 
his bounty, but take great care to 

believe---.." Death permritted not 
the merchant to finish the sentence. 

After his sons hal interret himt 
and given some tears to his menmory, 
they hastened to gain the great forest 
of kom. The abode of the genius 
was easily pinted ,out 

to them. 

Alzimn was known over all the cootn- 
try. All persons were received with 
kindness by him ; lie listened to 

complaints, ofllerti consolation, and 
even gave money to his visitors 
when necessary. These favours, 
however, were only granted on one 
condition, namely, that those on 
whom they were conferred, should 

implicity fol!ow his counsel; nor 
were they admitted into his palace 
till after having taken an oath to this 
effect. This oath frighten~ed not theO 
three eldest sons of the merchant, 
but useV y o, 'gest, who was namnd 
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Tai, found it rather unpleasant. He 
must however enter to receive his 
treasure ; but reflecting on the dan- 
gerous consequences which might 
ensuJe from his taking this ridiculous 
oath, and remembering that ;is fa- 
ther, whohadoften visited this palace, 
had passed his life in committing 
foolish actions, he wished, without 
perjury, to shelter himself from dan- 
ger; so whilst they were conducting 
him towards the genius, he stopped 
his ears with a kind of odoriferous 
wax, and furnished with this precau- 
tion, he prostrated himself before the 
throne of Alzim, and seemed to take 
the oath like his brothers. Alzim 
raised the four sons of his ancient 
friend, embraced them, spoke to 
them of their father, dropped a few 
tears to his memory, and shewed 
them a large coffer filled with pieces 
of gold. "Behold," said he, "# the 
treasure which I have destined for 
your use; I shall give each his se- 
parate portion, and afterwards point 
out to you the rout which you ought 
to pursue, in order to be perfectly 
happy." Tai heard not what the 
Genius said, but he observed him 
with attention, and remarked in his 
countenance and eyes, a look of cun- 
ning and malignity, which aflbrded 
him mach food for rnftection, He 
nevertheless received with thanks 
the gold that was given him. Alzim 
after having enriched the four bro- 
thers,spoke to them as follows, in an 
affectionate tone. i" My dear chil- 
dren, your good or evil destiny de. 
pends on your meeting sooner or 
later, with a certain being, named 
Bothmnendi, 'of whom every one 
speaks, but very few know. Un- 
happy mortals go about groping for 
him in the dark, but I, who love you, 
will tell youtbor certain how he may 
be found." 

Alzim then took Beker, who was 
the eldest of the brothers, apart, and 
spoke to him thus: " My son, thou 

wert born with heroic courage, and 
great talents for war; the king of 
Persia is going to send an army 
against the Turks, join this army, 
and in the Persian camp thou shalt 
find Bothmendi." 

Beker thanked the Genius, and 
fired with the love of glory, already 
burned to set out. 

Alzim made a sign to the second 
brother to approach ; he was named 
Mesran. I" Thou hast understanding 
and address, together with a great 
disposition for lying and intrigue," 
said he, "ltake the road to Ispahan, 
it is at court that thou must seek 
Bothmendi." 

He then called the third brother, 
who was named Sadder. " Thou 
art endowed," said the Genius, 
" with a lively and fruitful imagina. 
tion; thou beholdest objects, not as 
they really are, but as thou wouldst 
wish them to be; thou hast genius, 
but often thou wantest cummon sense ; 
thou wilt be a poet. Go directly to 
Agra, it is among the wits and beau. 
ties of that city tnou shalt' find Both- 
mendi." Tai advanced in his turn, 
but thanks to the stuffings in his 
ears, he heard not a word that the 
Genius said. He has since discover- 
ed that he was advised to become a 
dervise. 

The four brothers after having 
made their grateful acknowledg- 
ments to the Genius, returned to 
their dwelling, the three eldest still 
dreaming of Bothmendi. 

When Tai unstopped his ears, he 
heard them arranging their depar- 
ture, and preparing to sell their house 
and farm to the first bidder,,in order 
to share the money it should bring. 
Tai begged to become the purchaser ; 
they made an estimate of its worth, 
and he paid to his brothers, out of 
the gold which the Genius had given 
him, the portion that was agreed 
should belong to each; he waished 
them prosperity a thousand times, 



1814.] Bothmendi, A Tale. 4,51 
embraced them tenderly, and re- 
mained alone in his paternal abode. 

He then began to ruminate on the 
execution of a project which had for 
a long time occupied his mind. He 
had conceived an affection for the 
young Amine, daughter to a neigh- 
bouring husbandman. Amine was 
handsome and prudent, she managed 
her father's household, and solated 
his old age by her tenderness and 
affection. There were but two h)oms 
which she craved of providence; one 
was, that her father might live long 
happy as he was; and the other, 
that she might become the wife 
of Tai. These natural desires were 
both granted. Taiasked and obtain. 
ed her of her father, who came to 
live with them, and taught his son. 
in-law agriculture, of which he was 
before but too ignorant. Hte had 
yet some gold remaining, which he 
employed in stocking and manuring 
his farm. The land soon doubled in 
value, the fleece of his flocks brought 
in a large revenue; abundance reign- 
ed in the house of Tai, and as he 
ceased not to be industrious, and his 
wife was a good economist, his in. 
come yearly augmented. . Amine 
brought her husband a child every 
year. Children that impoverish the 
idle, contribute to enrich the. labo- 
rious. At the expiration of seven 
years, Tai saw himself the father of 
seven lovely children; husband to a 
good and amiable woman, whom he 
tenderly loved, and son to an agree- 
able healthy old man, who was a 
friend and adviser to him. He was 
master of a number of servants, pos- 
sessed large herds of cattle, and in 
short, was the richest, and the hap- 
piest farmer of Kousitan. 

In the. mean time his three bro- 
thers were seeking Bothmendi. Bek- 
er arrived at the Persian camp, got 
himself presented.to the Grand VIA- 
ier, and begged leave to serve him 
iO a body of troops the roust expos. 

ed to danger. His figure anld cour. 
age pleased the Vizier, who admit- 
ted him into a troop of cavalry. A 

few-days after a bloody battle com- 
menced ; Beker performed prodigies 
of valour; he savetd the life of his 
general, and killed his opponent 
with his own hand. Every place 
now resounded with the name of 
Beker, he was called the hero of 
Persia, and the grateful viziet pro- 
moted him to the rank of gene- 
ral. "' Alzim was in the right,'' 
said Beker to himself, " it is here 
that fotrtune awvaits me; every 
event declares that I shall sootn 
meet Both:nendi." 

The glory, but more especially 
the elevation of Beker, at length ex- 
cited the envy of the Satraps. Olne 
came to ask news of his father, 

and, 
cuo:plained of having lost by his 

bankruptcy; another pretended to 
have had his la-ly imother fur a slave; 
anJd numbers refusedl to serve uiler 
a comiruandtr so m uch 

youmger thart 
theimselves. Ti-is reztiJer:d unhap- 

pj 
by his high rtiak. he was obliged 

to live-without suces-, ; altays upi 
on his guard for 

txar 
o t' isults, 

which, though hl c! 
..-,,-d reeu.lt, 

he 
found he coun>l tot prevent. lie 
now regretted the time when he was 
only a subaltern, atd itnpatientiy 
longed tbr a 

dez:.%:ve 
bhattle. 

At length 
theh 

'las, reinforcel 
by new troois, anl thealed b able 
generals, 

madle 
an attack on the di. 

vsint) which beker comianlct,.. 
This was an event iorrg wished for 
by the Satraps of his 

armyo; tht-rr 
empioyed a far greater pir:on ,i 
military skill in 

caus:ing 
their coin- 

rminder ) to10.e this battle, than they 
had ever belore exerted to gain a 
victory. l:kcur fughit, and, defend- 
ed his troops with theh boldness of a 
lion; but he wa~ neirtner obeyed nor 
seconded. It was in vain the PersiaNt 
soldiers resiste:d tihe commands of 
their utliuc~., w io t~strained their 



452 Both/mendi, A Tale. (Dec. 

valour, and guided them only to 

flight. The brave Beker was aban- 
doned; covered with wounds, and 
overwhelmed by numbers, he was 
at length taken prisonrer by the Jan- 
esaries. 'he Turkish general had 
the ihumrnanity to order him to be 
loaded with chains; he was after- 
wards sent to Constantinople, "where 
he was thrown into a loathsome 

prison. "Alas," cried lie, in his dlul- 
geon, " I begin to fear that Alzim 
has deceived me ! for I can never 

hope to fisnd Bothmendi in this 
wretched place 

" 

The war lasted fifteen years, and 
the envious Satraps all that time pre- 
vented the exchange of Beker. 
Peace at last restored him to liberty, 
and he immediately flew to Ispahan, 
to seek the Vizier, his former friend 
and patron, whose life he had saved. 
It %was three weeks before he obtain. 
ed an audience. Fifteen years im- 

prisonment, had, probably, consider- 

ably altered the figure and appear- 
ance of the young man; he was no 

longer the same Beker. So the 
Vizier knew hint not. By recalling 
to his memory, however, the various 

epochs of his military career, he at 

length recollected, that Heker had 
once rendered him a trifling service. 

i' Yes, yes, my firiend, I remember 
you now; you are a brave mao; 
btt the nation is burthened ithi 
debt: a long war, with grand fetes 
and rejoicitigs for peace, have ex- 
hausted our finances; but come andt 
see me agaixt, I will enldeaveur-1 
will see-." " Ah! butt Sir, I am 
in watit of bread ; I have been three 
weeks expecting the honour of an 
audience of your hivhness, and must 
have perished for want, but for the 
kinfiness of a soldier in the guards, 
who shared his pay with nme." *4 This soldier is very humane," an- 
swered the Vizier, " what a touch- 
ing trait! I shall give an account of 
it to has majet) , come to me again; 

you know I am your friend." In 
saying these words,,he tdrned his 
back on Beker. Poor Beker return- 
ed the next day, but was denied ad- 
mittance. In despair hte left the pa- 
lace and the city, resolved never 
more to enter either. He wandered 
to the banks of the river Zenderan, 
where he threw himself down at the 
foot of a tree, there to reflect on the 
ingratitude of Viziers, the misfor- 
tunes he had experienced, and those 
which yet threatened him. Unable 
to sustain the weight of his misery, 
he rose to precipitate himself in the 
flood. At this fatal moment he felt 
himself restrained, and strongly em- 
braced by a mendicant, who bathed 
his face with his tears, and sobbed 
out, 

,'It 
is my brother, it is my 

brother Beker! whom I behold." 
Beker regarded him stedfastly, and 
knew Mesran. Every marn must, 
i ithout doubt, receive pleasure from 
finding again a long lost hbiother; 
but an unhappy man, without re- 
source, without friends, who is tempt. 
ed to shorten his days in despair, 
imagires he beholds an anael from 
heaven, in seeing again a long lost, 
beloved brother. This sentiment 
was experienced at the same mo- 
ment, by Beker and Mesran. They 
embrac:d, mixed their tears, and af- 
ter some time given to tenderness, 
regankd each other with afflicted 
al) surprised eyes. " Thou art then 
also miserable," cried Beker. " This," 
repliet Mesran, "is the first moment 
of happiness I have known sijce we 
parted." At these words, the two 
untiortunate men embractd again, 
and seated close together, the ore 
supported the other, while 

Mesr-Ae thus commenced his history. 
" Thou rememberest the fatal day 

when we left Alzim ? This peri-d 
ious Genius told nte I should firtd 

Botdniendi, 
whom we all so nmuch 

wished to meet, at court ; I followed 
his woful counsel, and arrived at Is- 



1814.] Bothmendi, A Tale. 453 
pahan. I was not long in this city, 
till I got acquainted with a young 
female slave, belonging to the mis- 
tress of the first secretary of the 
grand Vizier. This slave made me 
known to her mistress, who finding 
ile younger and handsomer than 
her lover, lodged me in her own 
h ,ue, anti passed me for her brother. 
T'is brother was presented to the 
Vizier, andt soine days after he ob- 
tained a place at court. I had now 
nothing to do but to allow myself to 
proceed, and above all, to remember 
the road which had conducted me 
hither. I never quitted this road. 
The dowager Sultana was old, ugly, 
and powerful ; I tailed not i nnedi- 
ately to pay my court to her. She 
sooni distinguished me, and admitted 
me to an intimate friendship. From 
this time, riches and honours begant 
to shower upon me. Soon all the 
money of the treasury, and all places 
of trust were bestowed only through 
me. The Sovereign himself testified 
an affection for me; he loved to 
converse with me, because I flatter- 
ed him with address, and always 
advised him to what I knew he had 
a mind to do. By this means I soon 
possessed such an ascendancy over 
Iis mind, that I guided him as I 
plea3ed, 

" At the end of three years, I saw 
iuyself at once prime minister, ta- 
voulwite of the king, and frietnd oi his 
motlher. I named and displaced 
Viziers, and deciduled all by my cred- 
it. The grandees of the empire 
waited every morning at my levee, 
happy to receive from me a smile of 
prolection. 

" In the midst of my glory and 
good fortune, I was astonished at not 
meeting this Bothmrendi, whom I so 
much longed for. Nothing else is 
wanting to toe, said I, why then is 
Bothmendi wanting. This idea help-. 
ed to embitter my pleasures. But 
m1y greatest torture arose romn the 

Sultana mother, who the older shq 
grew, became the less satisfied witit 
my gratitude; and the favoirs with 
which she overwhelmed me, caused 
my severest punishment. On thq 
other hand, my situation brought me 
hundreds of wearisome courtiers, 
and thousands of powerful enemies, 
For every favour I granted, a single 
mouth hardly thanked me, while 
hundreds cursed me. The good 
which the Emperor did, belonged to 
himself; but all the evil was laid to 
my charge. The people at length 
detested me. I was torn by invid. 
ious libels. Toe court abhorred 
me; my master often grumbled; 
the old Sultana reproached me with 
ingratitude; and Bothmendi seemed to have hid himself from me for 
ev :r, 

" Misfortune at last overwhelmed 
me, by means of a young Mingreli. 
an slave, for whom the Sultan had 
conceived a passion. All the court 
favoured this attachment, in hopes 
the mistress would drive away the 
minister. I strove to ward ofil the 
blow that threatened me, by appear- 
ing to favour the MAingreliamn, and by 
flattering the love of the monarch 
but this love at length become so 
violent, that he determined to wed 
her, and asked my advice on it. I 
tergiversated for some days. In the 
mean time, the Sultana mother, who 
feared losiing credit at court, if this 
union should take place, declared to 
me, that if I did not use means to 
prevent it, she would cause me to be 
assassinated on the day of the cere- 
mony. Soon after the Mingrelian 
came to me, and protested, that if I 
did not advise the Sultan to marry 
her the next day, I should be sirati. 
gled on the day following. My situa- 
tion was embarrassing, I must 
choose the poniard, the rope, or 
flight, I decided in favour of the 
latter, and disguised as you see, es- 
caped from the palace with some 
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diamonds in my pocket, which will 
serve to maintain you and me, my 
dear brother, iif some remote corner 
of Indostan, far from old Sultanas, 
young Mingrelians, and the detested 
court.." 

After this recital, Beker recounted 
his adventures to Mesran. They 
both agreed that they might have 
been as happy without running over 
the world; and that the wisest thing 
they could do, would be to return to 
Kousitan, to their brot her Tai, where 
the diamonds of Mesran would en- 
able them to live a sweet aind train- 

quil life. Aflter this resolution, they 
set forward on their journey, and 
walked for several days without 
meeting with any adventures. As 

they passed through the province of 
Farestan, they arrived towards the 

eveuing at a small village, where 

they determined to pass the night. 
Tis was the evening of a holiday, 
and on entering the village, they 
saw a number of children belonging 
to the peasantry, returning from 

walking, conducted by a kind of 

pedagogue, very shabbily dressed. 
This man had a sad and thoughtful 
appearance, at.d walked with his 
head hangitng down. The two 

brothersapproach him, consider him ; 
what is their surprise ? it is Sadder! 
It is their brothtr Sadder they be. 
hold. " How, ni:y tfritnd," said Bek- 
er, "1 is this the recompense of ge- 
nius?" "1' Thou seest," replied Sad- 
der, "they treat it very little better 
than valour; but philosophy fi;ds iti 
this a subject for 

retlectionz), 
and that 

consoles a person nmuch." 
Sadder sent the children to the 

houses of their parents, and 
conduct.t ed Beker and Mesran to his owin 

little cabin. He then brought them 
some rice for supper; and having 
made them relate their adventures, 
began his own in the following 
words :" 

" Thegenius Alzim, who, I sus- 

pect, loves to do evil to the sons of 

mien, advised me to seek this inscru- 
table Bothmendi, in the city of 
Agra, anmongst the wits and fine 
ladies. I reached that city, but be- 
fore appearing in the world, I wished 
to announce myself by a brilliant 
work. In a month my book appear- 
ed; it was a complete course of all 
human sciences, in one small volume. 

My work was divided into thapters, 
each ckapter contained a story, and 
each story taught one science comrn 
pletely. My book had prodigious 
success. The journalists criticised 
it, it is true, and some of them found 
fault with parts of it, as being too te- 
dious, but it was bought by every 
one, and thus I consoled myself for 
the censure of the critics. 

SMyv book and I became the 
fashion; my company was courted; 
I was invited to the societies of all 
such as piqued themselves on their 
wit or learning. All I said, all I did, 
was charmitg ; nobody was talked 
of, nobody was admired, but me; 
and the favourite Sultana herself, 
wrote me a hillet with her own hand, 
(in which she shewed her contempt 
for orthography,) desiring me to 

conime to court. Courage, said I to 

myself, Alzim has not deceived me, 
my glory is at its height; I shall 
succeed at court by surer means than 
those of intrigue; I shall shine, I 
shall please, I shall win all hearts, 
arid find Bothmendi! I was per- 
fectly sAtisfied with my reception at 
the palace. The favourite Sultana 

decliartil herself my patroness; 
she presented me to the Emperor, 
commrended my verses, and obtained 
a lensin for me. She a thousand 
times declared herself my everlasting 
friend. I delivered myself to grati- 
tude wiith all the feelings of my 
thart. I promised to consecrate my 
lite to niy benefactress; and to live 
but to celebrate her praises. 

a" I composed poems in honour of 
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her, in which the sun seemed no 
longer bright, when her eyes appear- 
ed. I ransacked the Persian gulph, 
tofindsimilres for her face, her lips, her 
teeth; but pearls, coral, and ivory, 
lost all their beauty by the coripari- 
son. These fite and delicate praises, 
secured me, I was certain, her sup- 
port for ever. I at length imnagined 
the moment of my meeting Botth- 
mendi, was at hand. But, unfortu- 
nately for me, my patroness quarrel- 
led with the minister, about tihe go. 
vernaetiitof a province, which be 
refused to the son of her cutof'tctii n- 
er. The Sultana, enraged at the au- 
dacious minister, demanded his ban- 
ishment of the Emperor; but the 
Emperor, who valued his t.inisser, 
refused her the favour. Then was 
established a regular intrigue for h is 
overthrow. I was obliged to join int 
the plot, and received ordersto comn. 
pose a severe and wounding satire 
against him, and to publish, and 
spread it immediately. The satire 
was soon written ; that was not tdif. 
ficult; it was very good; and was 
read with avidity, which could not 
fail to be the case. The minister 
knew immediately that I was the au- 
thor. He went to the favourite Sul. 
tana, carried her the comnmission for 
the government of' the province, 
which he had before refused her, 
with an order 

for.au 
hundred thousalnd 

darrics from the royal treasury ; and 
only dvemanded in return, permissioii 
to throw me into a dungeon, there 
to let me die at my leisure. He is a 
contemptible wretch, replied the 
Sultana, and I shall be too happy to 
have it in my power to do atny thing 
that is agreeable to your highness. 
I will sent instantly to seek this iII- 
solent fellow, who has dared to insult 
you, notwithstanding my el)xpress or- 
ders to the contrary, and he shail be 
delivered into your hands. appiiy 
for me, a favourite slave, who was 

present at this conversation, caine 
to warn me of my dangcr, and I had 
tine to save myself by flight. 

" Since that period I have, travelled 
over Indostan, earning a scanty l:ve- 
lihood, ny writing romances, making 
verses, anld working tor roguish 

b-,okseeil-:rs, 
whose consciences were 

not J"icult to suit, thougoi tncey often 
cavilted with my style, which they 
pr, tenited was not sufficietlily pure. 
\Vlihlst I was in favour, 

,ty 
works 

were reckoned c!ef d'wurvres; as soon 
as I became poor, it appeared I whrote 

thiic 
but 

tfwily. 
At last, disgusted 

with ilistructing. a 
than.kless 

orlod, 
I urnedl my altei:inn t the teachntir 
of a lew peasait, cttiidr:na 

to read; 
itn shot, I an n ow bec rme school- 
oiaster of this little village, where I 

eCit of the coarsest fire, )anl Ilever 
hope to see to:hmendi iaarrive." '" It 
rest- with you, then, to jut it," said 
Mlcsran, " and return with us to 
Kousitatu, where some dianmonds, 
which I have secured, will procure 
us a quiet and peaceful life." It was 
not difficult to persuade Sadder to 
accompany them; and the next day 
the three brotuers left the village by 
day break, and took tihe road to 
Kousitatu. 

Whe;n they arrived at their last 
day's journey, and were nut far ftron 
the hiitatiorn o Tai, the idea of 

meetrig ttis beloved brother, was 
very consoling to tiemu; yet their 
hors1es "tere sMnewha-tt mixird w'h 
tears. 'Th1ey agreed irat Tr., ,aoiut 
Lithey had left so poor, coultd iint h ive, 
bond Bohttteidi, bncause ire lad 
never 

,)te 
to seek l B;u. " By, ~y 

dear frirends," sid S Ser, 
," 

il ve 

retlected touch ,a tills oti o tietdi, 
of' hoilm Azlan lspfke; aid iraoiivy, 
I beleve :ile genpius lfly tde eived 
us. Bat! 

tientlki 
exists not, no. r has 

evt-r exic!. Since my brother 
Belkeri oi : t i eet a iii:, at tile time 
he coanuiiaudLd half lite Persian 
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army; since Mesran, when he was 
favourite of the great king, did not 
even hear him spoken of; since I 
myself have only been able to guess 
at him, when in the height of my 
glory and fortune, it is clear that 
13othmendi is an imaginary being-- 
an illusiou- a chimera-after which 
mankind run, because they love chi. 
nmeras, and to run." He had pro- 
ceeded thus far, and was going on to 
prove that Bothmendi was not an in- 
habitant of this world, when a band 
of robbers issued from the rocks1, that 
bounded the road, surrounded the 
travellers, and commanded them to 
strip. 

Beker would have resisted, but he 
was quickly disarmed, and four of 
those gentlemen holding poniards 
to his breast, forced him to undress, 
whilst their comrades did as much 
for Mesran and Sadder. After this 
ceremony, which was but the affair 
of a moment, the chief of the rob- 
bers threw them some rags, wished 
them a good journey, and left them 
ne-rly naked on the high-way. 
" This comes quite apropos to the 
support of my argument," said Sad- 
der, looking atrhis 

brothers. "Ahl! 
the cowards!" said Beker, "they 
have taken away my sword," " O, 
my poor diamonds!" cried Mesran, 
almost weeping. 

It was now evening, and the three 
uvnfortunate men hastened to reach 
the house of their brother. 

At length it appears in view, and 
the sight causes their tears to flow. 
All their fears return; they dare not 
approach, or knock at the door. 
Whilst they deliberate, Beker rolls 
a large stoine, and mounting upon it, 
sees a vent in the window-curtain, 
through which he looks. In a very 
neat and properly furnished chanm- 
ber, he perceives his brother Tai at 
table, in the midst of fifteen chil- 
dren, who were eating, laughing, 
and talking. At Tai's right hand, 

sat Amine, his wife, who carved for 
her younger children; and at his 
left, sat a little old man, of a sweet 
and joyful countenance, who was 
pouring out drink forTai. Beker, at 
this sight, jumped into the arms of 
his brothers, and knocked at the 
door with all his might. A servant 
opened it, who uttered a loud cry, 
upon seeing three men almost nak- 
ed. Tai runs out; they throw them- 
selves on his netk, call him brother, 
and bathe him with their tears; he 
is alarmed at first, but soon recog- 
nizes his brothers, presses them in 
his arms, and cannot enough satisfy 
bimself with embracing them. All 
the children run to them; Amine 
comes likewise, but retires with her 
daughter, on beholding their want of 
apparel; no one remains at table 
but the old man. 

It was not long till the three bro- 
thers were dressed. Tai then present. 
ed them to Amine, and made them 
kiss his children. " Alas," said 
Beker to Tai, "I thy happy lot con- 
soles us for all we have suffered. 
Since the moment of our separation, 
our lives have been a chain of misfor- 
tunes, and dwe have never had a sight 
of Bothmendi, after whom we all 
ran." " I can readily believe that," 
said theold man, who continued to 
keep his seat, " as I have never stir- 
red from this place." " How," cried 
Mesran, " are you--" " Iam Both- 
mendi," replied the old man; " it is 
not wonderful that you do not know 
me, as you have ntever before seen 
me; but ask Tai, ask good Amine, 
ask the children, w ho i am. 'There 
is not one of them but who is well 
acquainted with me. It is now fif- 
teen years since I have taken up my 
abode with them ; I am at home here. 
I have only left this house one single 
day, that was when Amine lost her 
father; but I soon returned, and have 
promised never more to quit it. It 
remains with you, gentlemen adven. 
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turers, to get acquainted with me, if 
you please. I shall be glad of your 
acquaintance; but if this proposal is 
not agreeable to you, I shall console 
myself, I shall be easy. I am not 
troublesome; I never dispute; I de- 
test noise, and'remain quiet in my 
corner." The three brothers, after 
listening attentively to the old man, 
wished to embrace him. " Oh, soft. 
ly," said he to them, '' I do not love 
great emotions; I am delicate; if you 
press me, you will stifle me. We 
must be friends before we caress; if 
you wish to become such, do not oc. 
cupy yourselves too much with me. 
I set more valuz on freedom than po- 
liteness, and have a great antipathy 
to all that is immoderate." 

On finishing this discourse, he 
kissed each of the children, made a 
slight salute to the three brothers, 
smiled benignantly on Amine and 
Tai, and went to wait for them in 
their chamber. After having taken 
refreshments, Tai ordered beds to be 
prepared for his brothers. 

The next day he shewed them his 
fields, his flocks, his beasts of bur- 
den, and all the riches he possessed. 
He likewise recounted to them the 
pleasures he enjoyed. 

Beker would set to work the same 
day; he wished to be the first to 
have Bothmendi for his friend. 
Mesran who had been first miuister, 
became first shepherd. And the 
poet charged himself with the busi- 
ness of going to the city to sell the 
corn, wool, &c.; his eloquence, he 
thought, would draw customers, and 
thus it might be yet useful. At the 
expiration of six months, Bothmendi 
was pleased with them all, and they 
spent a long and tranquil life in the 
bosom of contentment.* 

* It is useless to say, that Bothmendi, in 
the Persian language, signifies happi.. 
eas., 

On Procrastination, and its opposite Extreme. 

To the Propriders of she Bsfast Magazine 

GENTLEMENs 

IF you have never been circum- 
stanced as I am, you cannot well 

sympathise with the grievance of 
which I am about to complain, hut 
perhaps you will think I deserve 
blame myself; however in hopes 
that my remarks will meet the eye 
of my aggriever, I will mention my 
case. I am married to a most not- 
able and sensible woman; she 
knows how to do every thing, and 
when to do it. On the contrary I 
am very art to transact my bpsiness 
in a defective manner, and at a 
wrong time. My wife soon discov- 
ered my weakness, and as becomes 
an helpmate she imparted of her 
goods to me, and thereby has ofiea 
caused my good fortune, and pre. 
vented disasters. No person more 

fully appreciates an obligation than 
I do, therefore I always expressed 
my gratitude in the warmest termns, 
attributing every happy turn of my 
affairs to her, and every aitsfortujle 
to my own poor head. My wile 
became every day more and more 
of my opinion in this respect, and 
it was not very long until I recol. 
lected Pope's line, 
"L Men should be taught as tho' you taught 

them not." 

Unhappily I am every day more 
convinced 

rof 
the truth of thrs senti- 

ment, and it sometimes enters into 

my rebellious head that 
nothing" 

gives womet more pleasure than to 
hear themsilves bhoid-: 

t forth; but 
I take great pains to restrdain this 

thought, and as I never gave it ut- 
terance before, you-witllii: pleased 
to alter the forma of the expression 
before you publish this paper, for 
in truth, I believe my wile is gener- 
ally prompted to give me advice by 
great anxitty fur my waiare, iurt 
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